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HIS PRAISE IS LOST, WHO STAYS "TILL ALL COMMEND.” 
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LLANEOUS 


PROMPTER. 
Commentary on Common Sayings,” &e. 
berg never before Published. 
bd, I thank thee, that I am not as other men.” 

LvxKE, xviii. 11. 

7UAT a consoling reflection it is to 
man, that we is not like offer men ; 

it was in the original, “the rest of 
).” Ife imbibes in youth, and cherishes 
ve, the flattering opinion, that his edu- 
u has been more correct—that his man- 
re most improved; and by these he 
acquired a superior excellence of cha- 

r, which enables him to look down upon 
icighbors.—There is scarcely a circum- 
‘ec or an event in life, which does not 
ish aman with food to nourish this self- 

ty. Is he born in London—he attaches 


THE 


From the N 


haracter’; and whether he rambles 
ountry, or travels abroad, he never fai 
t his audience know he is a Londoner. 
calls at a tavern; but nothing pleases 
the meat is illkroasted——the coffee 
d—the beds are dirty—-nothing is like 
pst so the young knights of the counter, 
lirst they are set free from the autho- 
of their masters——As I stopped at a 
iry-inn, the other day, the stage drove 
door, with half a dozen smooth-faced 
lemen from town. No sooner had they 
red the doer, than called for a 
Gy-sling, another for broiled chickens, 
ind for coffee, a fourth for eggs, a fifth 
steak, and a sixth for a mutton chop— 
each wanted two servants and two rooms 
Pce!—The least delay pnt them in a pas- 
» and they fell to damning the landlord 
Cvery thing in his house ! When supper 
E; one threw down his knife and fork. 
Al's the matter? “ Matter, why the steak 
be too much—it is not fit for the dogs.” 
ther squeamishly sipped a little coffee 
the brim of the cup, and dashed it down 
pet——“ Blast the mud and water stuff 
nk God we don’t live so in town.” A 
le of refinement this, very inconveni- 
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ent to landlords, but, if possible, more trou- 
blesome to the possessors. Self-flattery is a 
rich source of pleasure, when a man has no 
interruptions to the enjoyment of it ; but is 
very vexatious when disturbed by the frowns 
and crosses of a crabbed world. To be sa- 
tisfied with himself, is the part of an honest 
man ; but not to appear dissatisfied with 
others, is the part of a wise one. 

Remarkable is the effect of education, in 
attaching men to particular systems of opi- 
nion or creeds. The Quaker dislikes the 
worship of the Episcopalian, for its forms, 
its show, and its music—The Episcopalian 
laughs at the prejudices of the Quaker, who 
places religion in divine light, who worships 
God in silence, and who thinks it his duty 
to wear a flapped hat and a plain coat. “I 
thank God that I am not as other men,” 
says the long-faced puritan—* I have reject- 
ed the idolatry of the catholics—the formal 
prayers and ostentatious ceremonies of the 
\piscopalians, and the heretical tenets and 
trifling oddities of the Quakers.” No pre- 
judices are so stubborn as those which are 
formed early, and confirmed by the confident 
opinion that the possessors are the favorites 
of heaven. 

‘© One thinks on Ca/ 


«ce An ther 
Anotner 






vin heaven's own spirit fell, 


deems fim instrument of hell.” 


“ What a vile monster 1s-Lorenzo, who 
thinks a limitted monarchy the best govern- 
ment,” said Democritus. “ What a mob- 
riding scoundrel is that Democritus,” said 
Lorenzo, who was railing at popular govern- 
ment. What anarrow escape have we 
had from the despotism of a monarchy,” 
says a democrat, upon the downfall of the 
federalists. “I thank God I am not a de- 
mocrat,” says a fricnd of the old adminis- 

—@D— 
THE ECCENTRIC MAN. 


tration. 


----- IN one of these excursions through 
a wood, he fell in with a man, whose singu- 
lar appearance attracted his attention. He 
was sitting on the ground, at the bottom of 
a beech-tree, eating a crust of bread, which 
he shared bit by bit with his dog. His dress 
betrayed the utmost poverty ; but his coun- 
tenance exhibited every symptosa of cheer- 


: 
= ——————— 
fulness» The major saluted him as he rode 
past, and the man pulled off his hat. 

“ Do you see?” said he to his dog, laugh- 
ing and caressing him. 

“ What should the dog see !” asked the 
major, whose curiosity was much excited 
by the man’s happy looks. 

The stranger laughed. 

“ Ay,” said the man in a humorous tons, 
“JY wish to make the dog take notice of 
your civility. It is so uncommon for a weil 
dressed person on horseback, and an officer 
besides, to lift his cap or hat to a tattered 
foot-passenger like me.’ 

** Who are you then ?” said the major to 
the man, looking at him attentively, 

“ A child of fortune.” 

“ A child of fortune !——-You mistake, 
without doubt, for your coat seems to spcak 
otherwise.” 

“ My coat is in the right, sir. But as I 
can joke in this coat, the only one I have, 
it is of as much value to me as a new one, 
even if it had a star upon it.” 

“Tf what you say does not proceed from 
a disordered mind, you are in the right, 
countryman.” 

“ A disordered mind, or a light mind, is 
some times a gift from God, at least for 
children of fortune belonging to my cast.—- 
My fate once hung heavy on my mind like 
lead ; but care now passes through it as the 
wind does through my coat; and if that be 
the fault, it makes up for a great deal of 
misfortune.” 

* But whence did you come, and whither 
are you going ?” 

“ That question is difficult 
ed, sir. 


to be answer- 
I came from my cradle; and J am 
going strait forwards to my grave. With 
these two stages of life I am acquainted. In 
a word, | am endeavoring to soften my fate ; 
but I must have in me something very en- 
mens for my dog and my destiny remain 
aithful to me, and my shadow also ; but, 
like a faise friend, only when the sun smiles. 
You shake your head, sir, as if you meant 
to say that I have made choice of bad com- 
pany. I thought so at first; but there js 
nothing so bad as not to be useful some- 
times, 
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My destiny has made me humble, 
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that one cannot unhinge the world. My 
cog has taught me that there is still love and 
jidelity in it; and * * * * * You cannot ima- 
gine what fine things one can talk with, and 
respecting one’s shadow !” 

“ Respecting one’s shadow ! 
not comprehend.” 

“ You shall hear, sir. At sun-rise in the 
morning, when J am walking behind my 
long towering shadow, what conversation I 
hold with it on philosophical subjects ;— 
** Look,” say I, “dear shadow, art thou not 
like a youth to whom, when the sun of life 
is rising, the earth seems too small? Just 
when I lift a leg, thou liftest another, as if 
thou wouldest step over ten acres at once ; 
aud yet, when thou puttest down thy leg, 
thy step is scarcely a span long. So fares 
it with the youth. He seems as if he would 
destroy or create a world ; and yet, in the 
end, he does none of those things which 
might have been expected from his dis- 
Let the sun now rise higher, and 
thou wilt become smaller, as the youth 
Loasts less, the older he grows,” Thus I 
compare, you see, the morning, noon, and 
evening shadow, with a hundred things : 
and the longer wé walk together, the better 
we get acquainted. At present I can forego 
nany things which I formerly considered as 
indispensable necessaries. ‘The shadow is 
my watch and my pedrometcr—and some- 
times my footman. It is only a pity that a 
man cannot exist in this shadow, as his sha- 
dow exists in him.” 


That I do 


course. 


* Well, and what do you say in the even- 

ing to your shadow ¢” 
in 6 ‘nat an’s shadow is : 
In the evening, a man’s shadow is a 


very scrious thing---the best moralist---a real 
’ inori. When 
forward before one, still be- 
rer and Jess visible, as if already 

ad in the darkness of eternity, 


while behind one is the setting sun, and be- 


hour olass---a true memend 
ihe shadow runs 
coming lo 

hiding its | 
r star-—the shadow then 
seems to say, * Thou art on the brink ol 


eternity ; the sun is going down : but lose 


re one 18 a risi? 


not courave ; ike me thou wilt become al- 
\ er, and before thee is already sus- 
1 i better star, t lirst ray of eternity 
a? o $s) : ” 
tne grave. 
\ i the words the man became se- 
ee at > ! — . 
, ond the manor also. Both looked 
at each other in silence for a few seconds, 
‘ . ade 
1 Wi mne id tranquility. 
sit happened,” said the ma- 
at you now wander about through 
, , With 1 ( and your shadow 
ks, countr . vou were cestingd 
{ : } ‘ 
6 i al \ c ined for something 
bettie re] | the nger, “than he in 
ou believe that 
c ‘ Se \ co vou believe that 
, ‘ ‘ 5 . 
1 could not be better than vou are ? Des- 
if Keo. D bank OW xy ore, e- 
1 » Sf 1 i » 1 er, Lou CO nO KNOW 


or bad my situation may be. Ii 


you mean a better coat or a better | 
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dinner, I allow you are right: though whole 
nations exist on the earth, and are-fortunate, 
who would envy me this coat and this crust 
of bread. Iam a man of letters, sir. But 
as I had not prudence equal to my learning, 
or rather possessed too little of the qualities 
of the flatterer, you now find me here in this 
coat. You might as easily have found me 
ina carriage ; and I do not comprehend why 
that was not the case ; for very little was 
wanting to have brought matters that length. 
You look, sir, as if you were interested in 
the events of my life. They may be relat- 
ed in a few words. I have applied to study, 
and I flatter myself not without success.— 
There is one thing, however, which I never 
learnt ; and that is to jest and be serious at 
proper seasons. If I beheld an act of vil- 
Jainy, it was impossible for me to laugh, had 
it been committed even by a president.— 
Sometimes again, when those people, in 
whose hands my fortune was deposited, ap- 
peared as serious as if the welfare of the 
world depended on them, and began to talk 
of their mighty inventions, a word amended, 
a reading corrected in an old book, or any 
thing of the like kind, I instantly thought 
of my shadow and could not help laughing. 
Notwithstanding my laughter, I might have 
obtained a place: but 1 should have been 
obliged to marry some girl I did not love ; 
to deny some principle which I considered 
as true; or, to flatter some lady unworthy 
of my notice. At that time I was like my 
morning shadow. I imagined I should 
never be in want, and that I could overleap 
every obstacle. My hopes were disappoint- 
ed. I have nothing left but this flute [here 
he took one from his pocket) and this dog 
whem I bred up to be my friend. I was a 
player and almost lost my morals in the 
theatre, which ought to be a temple of mo- 
rality. I then established a school; but I 
was soon obliged 
1 


j 2 a ' 
o abandon It, as the pa- 
rents wished tha } 


t 
I shoyld make their chil- 
dren blockheads. 1 yoW endeavor to get a 
livelihood, God knows how! sometimes as 
a player on the obe ; sometimes as a fenc- 
ing or dancing-master; and when nothing 
else will do, even as a tiiresher. 
hands, and am ashamed of nothing but 
cheating or begging, neither of which with 
me would succeed.” 
—?r— 
ON FREEDOM. 
WHATEVER is our poverty, there is 
hi : ¥ faintest smile of 
Such is the struc 
at we can more easily reconcile a 
blow wien we possess the power to resent 


1 ee - . sao Veer yb oo ‘ ‘te 
it: but when cruelty strikes, and expects 


somcthinge cheernne in tne 
FREFDOM,. ture of our 
, 


r ! 
mind, 1 


ee ee he nent ca Saal L once 
submission from the nerro, it 1s but taki ny 
-like ad i 


advantage ; and ii it is al 


revenge one of the proper- 
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\ good reputation is 2 magni ‘icent tombstone 
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I have two i 


Sore the end of summe?f, and to my gr 
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To rae Enrror or “THE Hry;zs 
SIR, 

BEING desirous to become a membe. 
the School of Love, I transmit to you q 
lution of the first question proposed iy 
39th number of ‘ The Hive,’ together y 
two new questions. 
tion proposed in the same number, | th 
it can only be solved by one whose chin 
respecting it, exferience may have conf 
ed. MATILD| 

SCHOOL OF LOVE. 

Question I— Why are old maids » 

rally feevish and ill-na:ured ?” c 
Solution. 

The only reason I can give for old » 
being generally peevish, and conseque 
ill-natured, is, that having foolishly Je: 
the opportunities they may have | 
becoming wivrEs, they are ‘forever : 
(when all hopes of another opportunity 
past) fretting on account of their unfu 
ate omission. 

NEW QUESTIONS. 
I, “J shall be fourteen, dear Mr. FE dite 


f 
AQ 


Tam not married yet :—I vow and pir 
isa shame. That’s my opinion of th 
Pray, What is your, or your corresf 
ofiinion £” 

Il. “ Ay bosom friend, Isabella, has 
@ lover from me. May I atten 


909 


ed awa 
same Cheat ufion her : 
Banks of Codorus, 1804. 
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SPRING. (Ao! 


LiOPE OF SPRING. 


“ Thick sprouti foliage decorates t 
Per ig | Db clothes tue! V 1 
“Yet love i pproaching m 
“Kind INC fall bounty soon will 
‘ I e ¢ | uty ever V ile s} 


* ine voice oF son 
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enliven every shad 
EVERY day brings us nearer to the} 
sures of Spring, and gives us hope 
lime approaching, in which we maj 
more ireely, and contemplate nature’ 
more sali ; 


action and joy.. ‘This swe 
pet tation is almost the only one which 
not deceive us, being founded on the # 
able laws of nature. The charms 

hope are felt in every heart without & 
tion ; for the beerar, as well as th 


may behold the Spring approach wi 
9 ° * 4,8  éf oom 

joy, and promise himself in it thes 
¢ 7 . - 
ment of pleasures. This hope is note 


ed with impatience, because it exten 
~ *. r serio 
far, and takes in a multitude of objec 


As to the second og 
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The coming of Spring procures us a 
ysand new pleasures. The beauty and 
fume of the flowers ; the singing of the 


@ Member pe 
ds; the verdant foliage, and the spring- 


, to you ag 
oposed in b orale 

ogether y lost earthly hopes attended with 
second o jeties: But that of Spring is as satisfac- 
nber, lth vas it is innocent and pure ; for nature 
‘hose hin dom deceives use On the contrary, her 
have conf sents generally surpass our expectations, 
ATILD3 number, magnificence and quality. En- 
rE. waged by the hope of Spring, we have 
maids ¢ ly borne the inconvenience of cold 
“ ‘ bad weather ; many are now on the 
int of seeing that hope abundantly realiz- 
. A few more disagreeable days and the 
y will become serene, the air milder; the 
a will revive nature, and the earth will re- 
sume its ornaments. 

Q most- merciful God! I return thee 
anks for those sources of joy and comfort 
hich thou hast opened to us, to soften the 
I bless thee for every ray of 
ope which has animated my soul, for every 
lessing already received, and for all those 
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are 













for old m 
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lishly let 
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forever 

portunity 
reir unfor 
s of life. 








yr served for me hereafter. 
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weal nl ere 
ON THE WORD ADDRESS. 
la, has Mr. Editor----There is a particular pro- 
1 atterr[/ponsity inherent in us all, the effects of 
‘ Brhich ave the same, but the mode of appli- 
tion extremely dissimilar, and which may 
-—- : known by the general term of AppREss. 
S 7. Lhe address of an old man consists in per- 
buading his mistress he is young, and that 
"s Pe fa youth insinuating that he has arrived at 
ane age of secrecy and maturity. A sharp- 
(Pe: has attained the height of his wishes if 
ae has the address to pass, in the opinion of 
Gs the world, for an honest man; and the latter 
_ {ten suspected of being otherwise, if he 


Modest women 
courtezans, by 
‘ess ; neither is Cyprian 
Swi ME cualifed to succeed in her profession, until 
nonths pr she has acquired the seeming address of in- 

displays his address 
taal in discovering the address of his debtor; and 
‘ the address of a debtor consists in cautiously 


too much address. 
frequently are mistaken for 


dca aa es bar 
me § afecting their add 


displays 


iI be displ hocence. A creditor 


re concealing urs address from his creditor. 

r to thes —_p— 

hope of SOON afier captain (now admiral) Corn- 
man Walis succeeded to the command of the Ca- 
nature 4 nada, on the resignation of Sir George Col- 
is sweet ler, and was at sea, 21 nutiny broke out in 


» which e ship, on account of some accidental de- 


the clerk’s paving some of the ship’s 





company 3; in consequence of which vr 

t ds ali signed what they teri oe a Round Robin, 
Waerein they declared t man, tha t they 
uld not ight a gun u until i they were paid. 
ie & Captain Cornwailisy on the receipt of this, 

: not a had ¢ we Crew piped upon deck, and thus Jae 
xtends§ conicaily harangued them-—“ My lads, the 

object tuoncy cannot be paid until we return 


Srom it.” 








into | Saturday following. 
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port; and as to your zor fighting, Vl clap 
you along the first large ship of the enemy’s 
I see ; when the d—!] himself can’t keep you 
The Jacks were so tickled with 
this warlike compliment, that they one 
and all returned to their duty, better satis- 
fied then if they had been paid the money 
they demanded ten times over. 
—2o— 

A few years since, as a Clergyman in 
company with some other gentlemen, were 
crossing Connecticut river, on the ice, the 
ice gave way and threatened them with an 
immersion—the Clergyman was excecding- 
ly frightened and immediately turned pale, 
they however reached the shore safe, when 
one of the gentlemen expressed his surprise 
that so good and so eminent a ree as the 
Rey. Mr. S. should show so much pusillani- 
mity upon so slight anemergency. “ Ah?” 
said the Rey. Sir, “ I cannot be reconciled, 
to go to heaven by water.” 








Lancaster, dpril 25, 1804. 


May heav’n propitious ey’ry ill repress, 

Each sea encrease their mutual happiness; 

May pures joys on all their lives att r 

And all thei ir virtues to their-race descend. 

Marriep, on Tuesday, the 17th instant, 

by the Rev. Nathanicl W. Sample, Mr. 
Daniel Rhea, of Franklin county, to Miss 
Nancy Lyon, of Leacock township, in this 
county. 





» on Thursday, the 19th instant, 
in this place, by the Rev. John Slemons, of 
Maryland, Mr. Reuben Marsh, to Miss Ann 
Barkman, daughter of Mr. John Barkman, 
of this county. 

————-, on the sani day, by the Rev. 
Nathan Greer, Mr. Jecac Sintth, of Little- 
jrandywine, to Miss Margaret Fleming, 
sister-in-law of coo Slaymaker, Esq. 

——_—, at Pour! kee psi e, (N. Y.) Mas- 
ter Peter I. pine gh, aged sixteen, to 
Miss Pol. y Briggs, aged fo jurteen. 
lincie man, and he woe’d a little maid, 

id will vou wed, wed, wed.” 
min irtland, (Vermont) Mr. 
Huntington, azed f rty-five, to Miss 
Laura Burbank, Pes.” fifteen. 


__-_ Ce) 


John 


the fleeti 


ay rp! 2 ood about by 
A nothing ! such is 
Dirp, on Wednesday, the 

in the 6Ist year of his ALE, Mr. JoAn Wentz 

On the day following, 

his remains were deposited in the German 

Presbyterian burial- nocd awe a 

numerous concourse of weep.ng rek 

and frends. 

, in this borough, on Thursday last, 

ort illness, Mrs. Susanna Edwards, 


man the spert of time & death. 
a instant, 


of this borouch. 


rround, atte 





t T 
. ene 
aiic sa o& Ob 


aged 65 years; and her remains were depo- | 


sited In the Moravian burial-ground, on the 
The high estimation in 


which the deceased was held, oy Vicse who 
knew her, was evinced by the large nurml< 
of respectable persons that attended hice fi- 
neral ; notwithstanding the heavy 
fell, without intermission, during the wile 
afternoon. 
, on the 11th instant, at Pittsburg, 
Mr. John Hamésher, coppersmith, formerly 
of this place. 


rain whic 





} 
[ dutel. 











, on the 16th instant, at Harrisburg, 
William Maclay, Esq. late a Member of the 
House of Representatives, of 
from Dauphin county. 


this State, 





Longevityx—A man died lately in Lithu- 
ania, 160 years old. At the age of 89 he 
took a second wife—a girl of 15! 

At Brussels, a girl, fourteen years of age, 
has been delivered of three children, two 
are as white as snow, and the third as black 
aS a hegro, — 

A duel has been fought at Savannah, orig- 
inating in an affront that arose at a ball in 
consequence of a dispute between two young 
ladies for the upper place in a country dance. 
The affair was terminated by one of the pare 
ties being shot through the heart. 

New Names—The blacks of St. Domin- 
go have changed its name to that of Layvi, 
the original name of the island. 

It is proposed, in an English paper, to 
alter the name of Jre/and, to that of West 
Britain. -- 

The southern papers mention that Mon- 
sieur Jerome Bonaparte, brother of the First 
Consul of France, who lately married a lady 
of fortune in Baltimore, gives and receives 
visits, in the true style of French Jevity.— 
Monsicur and Madam sce company in the 
morning, in their bed-chamber, before they 
‘rise, and return the compliment in the same 
manner to their visitors. ‘This is innovation 
indeed ; species of /olitesse, not likely to 
be relished by the generality of our plain 
bred Americause We have always under- 
stood it to be the conduct of a real gentle- 
man, to assimilate his manners to those of 
the people where he sojourns, rather than 
to endeavor to introduce his own notions of 





etiquette among them. The purity of A- 
mcrican manners is decreasing fast enough, 
in all conscience, without the aid of his con- 
sular majesty’s brother, Monsicur Jerome ! 
\ few weeks since, a party 
belonging to the Shawnese tribe, came to 
this for the ea of placing seve- 
ral ot their children to school. There is no 
circumstance, perhaps, w hich discovers the 
disposition of these savages to cultivate a 
friendly and peacable correspondence with 
the whites, and to preserve that awe | 
with which a few years ago it was difficult 
to inspire them. (Lewingte n fitf 


Indians 
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POETRY. 


THE CONVICT. 
By Wordsworth—-author of the Female Va- 


grant, Sc. 
HE glory of evening was spread thro’ the west, 
—On the slope of a mountain I stood, 
While the joy that precedes the calm season of rest 
Rang loud through the meadow and wood. 
** And must we then part from a dwelling so fair 
In the pain of my spirit I said ; 
And with a deep sadness I turned, to repair 
To the cell where the convict is laid. 
The thick ribbed walls that o’ershadow the gate 
Resound ; and the dungeons unfold : 


I pause; and at length, thro’ the glimmering grate 
The outcast of pity behold. 


His black matted head on his shoulder is bent, 
And deep is the sigh of his breath, 
Septet fast dejection.his eyes are intent 
And with steadfast dejection his eyes are intent 


On the fetters that link him to death. 


*Tis sorrow enough on that visage to gaze, 
That body d*smiss’d from his care ; 
Yet my fancy hasvpierc'd to his heart, and pourtrays 
More terrible images there. 
His bones are consumed, and his life-blood is dricd 
With wishes the past to undo ; 
And hiscrime, th: 
Stull blackens and grows on his view. 
When fr 


l’o his 


[scried, 


"the pains that e’erwhelm him, de- 


1 


m the dark synod or blood-reeking field, 
chamber the monarch is led, 
All soothers of scenes their solt virtue shall yield, 


And quietness pillow his head. 


But if grief, self-consumed, in oblivion would doze, 


And conscience her tortures appease 


*Mid tumult and uproar this man must repose 


In the comfortless vault of disease ! 


s’d on his limbs 


When his fetters at niz} 


ht have so pre 
That the weight can no longer be borne, 
If, while a hali-slumber his memory bedims, 


The wretch on his pallet should turn,— 
While th 


From the roots of his hair there shail start 
A thousand sharp puncture 


. ott +2 
And terror shall leap at his 


jail mastiff howls at the dull clanking chain, 


s of cold-sweating pain, 


; heart. 





Poor \ m! no idle intruder has stood 


Cr are ; 


' 
‘ening compracence our state to com- 


ish is the wish to be good, 


i ine as a brother thy s¢ 


rows to share. 
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At thy name though compassion her nature resign, 
“‘ Tho’ in virtue'’s proud mouth thy report be astain, 
«My care, if the arm of the mighty were mine, 
“ Would plant thee"where yet thou might’st blos- 
—@a— 
Verses on S—— G 


som again.” 





’s coming of ages 

LONG expected cone and twenty, 
Ling’ring year, at length is fown ; 

Pride and pleasure, pomp and plenty, 


Great S— G—, are now your own. 


Loosen’d from the minor’s tether, 
Free to morigage or to sell ; 
Wild as wind, and light as feather, 


Bid the sons of thrift farewel. 


Call the Betsies, Kates and Jennies, 
All the names that banish care, 

Lavish of your father’s guineas, 
Shew the spirit of an heir. 

All that prey on vice or folly, 
Joy to see their quarry fly ; 

Here the gamester light and jolly, 
There the lender grave and sly. 

Wealth, 


Let it wander as it will; 


my lad, was made to wander, 


Call the jockey, call the pander, 


Bid them come and take their fill. 


When the boyish pride carouses, 
Pockets full, and spirits high ;— 
What are acres? what are houses? 


Only dirt, or wet or dry. 


Should the guardian, friend, or moter, 
Tell the woes of wilful waste ; 
Scorn their council, scorn their pother— 
You can hang or drown at last! 
—@2a— 
Thé following lines from an old English writer, 
will cause the reader to smile. 
I NEVER yet could see that face 
Which had no dart for me, 
From fifteen years to fifiy®s pace, 


They all victorious be. 


Colour or shape, good limbs or face, 
pe, § 
Goodness, or wit, in all I find, 
In motion or in speech, or grace 


, 


If ail fail, yet ’tis womankind. 
If-gall, the name of proper slays 
If fair, she’s spleasant as the dight— 
If low, her prettiness does please 


If black, what lover loves not niet 


The fat, like plenty, fills my heart, 


eS The lean, with love makes me so too; 
re iE straight, her body’s Cupid’s dart, 


To me, if crooked, ’tis lis bow. 
Thus, with unwearied wings, I fice 

Through all love’s gardens and his fields 
And, kke the wise, industrious bee, 


No weed but honey to me yiekls 








Vom 


[The following beautiful lines are exirg 
from the Port Folio. We trust the re 
ers of THE HIVE will receive @ satisfac) 
in perusing them, equal to that which 
have had in selecting theme] 

YOUNG damsels, improve well the favorite 


When youth and gay spirits you have in fi 





A een 
» ’ : ’ ’ 2. . = 
If love’s not illum’d by a spark dropt from 1 
You can’t gather grapes when the vintag 
tl 
Should your swain but betray by a glance or confes 
That you are the object he'll ever adore ; 
If you let others know, and deride the LN pressigg — 
Adieu to the grapes for the vintage is o’er. 
When love, by his pow’r, o’er the heart of your AN 
When as timid he wishes his vows forth to po 
You must seize the soft moment your love todis _ 
Or else look for grapes when the vintage iso’ i 
But be cov, ye young handmaids, when those in} eral 
station, ma 
Do pour forth their love, and your pity implore id 
If you guide not your hearts by the rein of discretig whl 
You may look for grapes when the vintage is o'er, it 
Distrust too, those triflers, who flutter around vx Ik 
Who want most your cash, or who wish noth Ha 


more ; WH 


If they find this to fail, they’ll no longer attend | 


ut let you seek grapes when the yintage is o'er. 


Ye widows, when lovers are soft and submissive 


No 
You may doubt which they want most—yourself {i 
your store ; 
As soon as they’re masters, you may be quite pas 
They’il let you seek grapes when the vintage iso’ « 


—@- 7 

LOVE AND FOLLY. y 
LOVE and Fouxy were at play, 
Both too wanton to be wise; ‘. 


They fell out, and in the fray, 
Fouxy put out Curip’s eyes. W 


Straight the criminal was tried ; 
Had his punishment assign’d ; 
should to Love be 


Fou.ty tied, 


And concdemn’d to lead the blind. 
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